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	1. Bubble Tea

_**Hey there! **So this is where I'm gonna post all the fluffy ideas that don't fit into my other more serious/plot-driven Zuki fics. It assumes Zuko and Suki are dating, and I may throw in some Tokka one-shots as well. If you've read my story, Unmasking Truth, I imagine these happening sometime between Chapter 25 and the Epilogue, though these can be read as stand-alone pieces. Enjoy!_

* * *

><p><em><strong>Note: <strong>__References from the tea shop scene in The Promise, Part 3._

**Bubble Tea  
><strong>

Suki stared into the brownish liquid, lifting up the clear glass and watching as several mysterious blobs floated around before settling to the bottom.

"Um…what did you say this was, Iroh?" she asked.

"It's my newest invention!" he said excitedly, leaning over the counter to plop a large straw in the top of the cup. "You must try it, my dear. I'm sure you'll love it!"

Warm fingertips gripped her shoulder. "Suki, _don't do it_," Zuko said seriously. He was staring at the drink, nose wrinkled in disgust.

"My nephew, just because _you _didn't like it doesn't preclude Suki from having a more _refined_ palate."

Zuko scowled. "Aang didn't like it either…" he muttered, leaning his back against the counter and crossing his arms.

Suki paled a little, but smiled sweetly at Iroh as she took a small sip. Zuko turned back, staring at her wide-eyed as his uncle bounced up and down on his toes in anticipation.

Her eyes popped open as something unexpected flew up the straw and into her mouth. "Mmm!" she hummed in surprise.

"I knew this was a bad idea!" Zuko hollered, reaching out to snatch the glass away from her.

"Hold on," Iroh whispered harshly, holding an arm out to stop him.

Suki swished the drink around in her mouth for a moment, then chewed on the mysterious solid bits before letting it all slide down her throat.

She grinned widely. "Zuko, what's wrong with you? This is great!"

_"What?!" _

Iroh was beaming. "This isn't the best tea shop in Ba Sing Se for nothing!" he exclaimed. "You know what, I'll go start another batch of tapioca right now," he said eagerly, parting the curtain into the kitchen.

Suki continued sipping on the tea, smiling at the look of betrayal on Zuko's face.

"You don't have to say that just to make him feel good, you know," he grumbled.

"I wasn't," she smirked, taking another big swig to prove her point.

Zuko looked suddenly curious. "…Let me try that," he said, grabbing the drink from her hands.

"Hey!" she laughed, trying to grab it back. Zuko held her at arm's length, tilting the glass back and letting the rest of the drink fall into his mouth. He swallowed and grinned at her in triumph.

"You didn't leave me _any!"_ Suki pouted.

Suddenly, Zuko's smile fell as his face grew white as a sheet.

"Oh spirits…don't you dare," she told him, leaning away.

Too late, he turned around and let the contents of his stomach empty into a large flower pot.

"Ugh! So much for kissing you today," she grimaced.

Zuko turned around slowly, wiping his mouth on his sleeve, a dangerous gleam in his eye as he moved closer.

"Oh, no…Zuko…stop _right there_…don't—aaaah!"

Squeals of laughter spilled into the kitchen. Iroh took his time making a fresh batch of tea, chuckling to himself all the while.

**[end]**

_Zuko's gross, haha.  
><em>


	2. Stomach Cramps

_**Note: **References that time Suki saved Toph from drowning in Book 2...and Toph kissed her on the cheek thinking it was Sokka. You know Suki couldn't keep that to herself forever :)_

**Stomach Cramps  
><strong>

"NO SHE DIDN'T."

"She did! Right on my cheek!" Suki insisted. "And th-then once I told her it was m-me," she continued, fighting to calm her giggles so she could finish the story, "she said…_You can go ahead and let me drown now._"

By this point, Zuko had fallen off the couch in his office and onto the hard stone floor, laughing silently while tears streamed down his face. "Oh…oh, Agni…" he gasped. "I can't—I can't believe I have this kind of dirt on Toph! This is _so_ good!"

"Zuko! You p-promised not to t-tell anyone if I told you!" Suki exclaimed, still trying to tame her laughter.

"Are you kidding me? Toph's _always_ giving me grief. This is my ticket to freedom!"

"Zuko!"

"Spirits, I love you so much for telling me that," he continued, grinning widely as he ignored her protests.

Suki sighed, shaking her head. It might be worth the wrath she'd get from Toph over this just to see Zuko so happy right now. He'd barely had a moment's rest all week due to the conference he was hosting to help repair relations with the North.

Suddenly, Zuko's face fell as he grabbed his middle. "Ow…what in Agni's name?" he muttered.

"What's wrong?"

"My abs—they're suddenly_ killing_ me. Like after a long workout," he explained, looking up at her sheepishly, "…and we both know I've been skipping those all week."

Suki looked down at his puzzled expression, realization sweeping over her. "Zuko…" she started, sliding off the couch to sit beside him. "Have you never laughed so much your stomach hurt?"

"Huh? What do you mean?"

Suki's mouth dropped open. "Oh—oh my gosh! That's so sad!" she cried, throwing her arms around him so his arms were pinned to his sides.

"What are you talking about?!" he asked, blushing self-consciously. He tried to wiggle out of her grip, but she only tightened her hold, eyes squeezed shut and lower lip puckering out.

"Suki!"

"Don't worry," she said quietly, patting Zuko's stomach. "We're going to make you hurt _every day _from here on out."

Zuko broke out in a sweat. "W-w-_what?!"_

Suki released him suddenly and jumped to her feet. She tapped her chin with one finger, holding her elbow in her other hand. "I just need to ask everyone for the funniest thing they've ever heard," she muttered to herself. "Yes…yes, that'd be a good start." She started moving towards the door when Zuko reached up and grabbed her wrist.

He held her there for a minute, brows furrowed as something slowly clicked in his mind.

"…I know a good way to make someone laugh," he said finally, pulling her down so they were at eye level.

"Oh, really?" she asked, chuckling at his sober expression.

"Uh-huh."

Suki raised her eyebrows at him, looking amused. "Well, what is—" She gasped as he stood and pushed her onto the couch, pinning her down. "Z-Zuko…" she started, cheeks burning as his hands rested on her stomach. "...W-what are you—OH SPIRITS," she cried as he started tickling her. He grinned widely as she roared with laughter.

A couple minutes later she finally gasped, "Zuko! I was supposed…to make…_you _laugh!"

"This _is _making me laugh," he grinned, his deep chuckles rolling into her own violent giggles.

"That's…not…what I—" she stopped abruptly as the door to his office swung open. They stared at each other wide-eyed, trying to untangle themselves as General Mak stepped into the room.

"FOR AGNI'S SAKE MAK, can't you knock?!" Zuko bellowed, standing up and awkwardly flattening out the front of his robes.

"I did knock, my lord," Mak said, a small smile tugging at the corner of his mouth. "Several times, in fact," he added quietly.

"…Oh," Zuko said, flushing brightly.

Meanwhile, Suki had escaped behind the general. _"Oops!" _she mouthed, grinning guiltily at Zuko as she practically ran out of the room.

_Traitor, _he thought. He turned back to Mak. "That wasn't…I mean, you didn't see that," he ordered.

"See what, Fire Lord?"

[end]


	3. Making Waves

**_Note: _**_Remember that time Zuko tried to give Mai a shell at the beach, and she totally shot him down? Something tells me Suki would react differently… _

**Making Waves**

Suki leaned back on her hands, breathing in the salty air and burying her fingers in the hot sand. The sun felt incredible—she closed her eyes as she bathed in its rays, listening to the cries of seagull-crabs and the distant shouts of the other warriors playing beach volleyball.

A shadow fell over her, blocking the sun's warmth. Suki peeked an eye open as Zuko sat down on the towel, bringing his knees to his chest. His hands were cupped awkwardly in front of him.

She cocked her head, looking at him with a crooked smile. "Whatcha got there?"

He glanced over sheepishly before unfolding his hands and holding something out to her as he looked away. In his palm sat a perfectly round, unbroken sand dollar-clam.

"It's just a dumb shell…but I thought maybe you'd like it," he said quietly. "If you hate it I can just—"

"Aww Zuko, that's so sweet!" she exclaimed, picking up the little shell and holding it carefully between her fingers.

"Oh! R-really?" he said, swinging his head around. He was beaming.

She chuckled at his expression. "Why are you so surprised?"

"…No reason." He bit his lip, digging his hands into his pockets and producing several more shells of various shapes and colors. "I think that one's the best, but I found some other ones too," he said excitedly, lining them up along the edge of the towel.

Suki forced herself to hold back a laugh as she watched the Fire Lord arrange his shells in a neat row. Instead, she reached out to pick up a large conch shell. She turned it over in her hands, noticing the tip had broken off. Grinning, she held it up to her mouth.

"What are you doing?" Zuko asked, looking at her strangely.

"You can play these like a horn! I used to do it all the time on Kyoshi Island. Watch," she said, taking a large breath in and blowing into the small end of the shell.

Nothing happened. She pulled back and frowned. "Why didn't it—" she stopped, gasping as she saw Zuko sitting there, covered in water and small strips of seaweed.

"I think it was clogged," he said flatly.

"S-spirits—I'm sorry!"

"It's _fine_," he said, a little too casually, flicking a few pieces of seaweed off his shoulder.

"Really?"

He nodded before narrowing his eyes. "But I _will_ have to get you back for that."

"Oh…okay," she giggled nervously, handing him the shell. He took it and threw it over his shoulder before quickly scooping her up and high-tailing it down the beach.

"Zuko! What are you—" she stopped as he ran into the ocean. It only took him a few long strides before the water was licking her back. "No, wait! I don't want to get wet!" she cried, hugging him tightly as she tried to avoid the crashing waves.

A choked laugh escaped him as her arms wound tightly around his neck. "Okay, okay," he chuckled, backing up a few paces. She loosened her grip, sighing loudly in relief before looking over at him. His expression had turned suddenly serious.

"I'm…I'm glad you're here," he said quietly.

She smiled. "Me too."

He didn't respond, seeming lost in thought as he looked over his shoulder. "I didn't really want to come, to be honest," he admitted. "I just…don't really have great memories of this place."

Suki followed his gaze, taking in the long, golden beach and green hills spotted with crimson mansions. "It's so nice here, though," she said softly. "You should make some good ones."

He looked back at her, eyes smiling. "I am."

Suki knew that look, and it set her chest on fire as he pulled her closer to him. Heat was rolling off his bare chest as the sun beat down on them, and she let her toes dangle in the water lapping around his waist. They stared at each other for a long moment, breaths deepening as he slowly closed the distance between them. Closing her eyes, Suki felt his warm lips brush her own.

Suddenly, a terrible cold washed over them and tore her out of his arms. She gave out a short yelp before the wave dragged her beneath the surface. Lungs burning, Suki quickly found her bearings and popped up at the top, coughing up a mouthful of salty seawater.

Before she'd fully regained her breath, someone was pulling the soaking wet hair out of her face, holding her arm as she floated, her toes just barely skimming the sandy floor below.

"…Oops," Zuko said, biting his lip hard but failing to hide the grin tugging at the corners of his mouth. "Guess I should have been paying more attention."

"Well, I'll j-just have to get_ you_ b-back now," she teased, shivering in the surprisingly cool water.

He curled his arms around her. "…How about I make it up to you, instead?"

* * *

><p>Back on the beach, Ty Lee stood on the tip of a massive piece of driftwood, squinting out across the sand and the hills.<p>

Down below, another warrior stood, hands on her hips and blowing the long strands of ebony hair out of her eyes. "Spirits, we turn our backs on him for _one _minute and he disappears!" she huffed irritably, pacing the beach.

Ty Lee's eyes slid over the land and out to sea. She grinned.

"Don't worry, he's_ fine_," she giggled, flipping off the log and landing lightly on her feet. "Come on, let's get back to the match!"

**[end]**


End file.
